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Such a wealth of indeterminate " theys " and " thems "
was more than a little confusing at the time ; but the degree
of venom imparted to each, formed a fairly accurate guide
as to which of the possible recipients the pronoun was
intended.
Her fury is not representative of the European com-
munities in India. It is, however, of a type found often
enough to render understandable the dictum that there is
no social life. The changes which have already taken place,
and are taking place every day, are nerve-destroying to those
too set in their customs and ideas to be able to adapt them-
selves to a new regime. And it grieves me to admit that in
most cases the worst offenders are women. Men, whether
from laziness, moral cowardice, or sheer lack of interest in
the social side of life, appear to be surmounting the obstacles
of change with considerable ease and grace. Certainly,
when objection and criticism become vocal, they are
normally expressed in feminine tones.
A small party of us were having dinner in one of the better-
known hotels. In its palmier days the establishment
catered for society with capitals clear through. Some Indians
ate there from time to time in past years, but they were
either Princes, or commoners so indecently wealthy that
all anyone could see was the aura of gold which surrounded
them. For the rest, the custom was drawn from the higher
ranks of the Indian Civil Service, and the prosperous
European and mercantile communities.
Whatever else has changed, the quality of the food has
not. We were enjoying an admirable meal, and amusing
if not very brilliant conversation. In fact, as Mark put it,
" If only we hadn't picked a * dry ' night and could have
been able to have a bottle of wine, or even some beer, this
would have been perfect/*
Our peace was penetrated by a woman's voice. It was the
kind of voice guaranteed to pierce through almost anything.
It annihilated space> and cut through the hum of other voices